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WasEINGTON, Aug. 10.—Senator San-
ders, of Montana, is one of the most enter-
taining talkers in the Senate. A group of
gentlemen were sitting in his committes
room not long since listening to his tales of
the early history of Montana, when the
mining fever wasat its height. The talk
turned on the different doings of the Vigi-
lantes of which Senator Sanders was a
leader. “Yes,” said the Senator, retro-
spectively, ‘I have assisted in & good many
send-offs when 8 robber or murderer was
launched into another world without the
benefit of the clergy.”

Were you present at the exeeution of the
notorions Slade?”’ asked one of the gentle.
men,

“Yes," replied the Montana Senstor,
“aud I could tell you a story sbout that ex-
ecution, That was the one instance where
the gentleman whom we assisted in making
his exit was neither thief nor murderer—or,
st least, that was not the erime for which
be was hung.”

““What was his erime?” agsin asked the
gentleman.

“We exeented Mr. Slade for tresson—
high treason sgainst the Territory of Mon-
tans,” replied Sanders, thoughtfully, “and
thereby hangs a tale,

A Churge That Cansed Troubla

“*As you know, I was chief of the Vigi-
lence Committes, and we had suvocessfully
eicin=ered about 40 or 50 hangings, when we
became imbued with the idea that a little
more lawiul form of government would be
to the Letter interests of our eamp, Vir-
ginin City, then having about 10,000 pope-
Intion. So, one evening, we gathered to-
gether ou the outskirts of the town in an
informal mass meeting, and procesded to
c'ioose trom among ourselves officers for our

loeal government. Our organization was
the simplest thing in the world We
would turn to one of onr mem-
bers and say, ‘You are a preuty

square sort of fellow, and we know you to
be us straight as a string, so you shall be
our Judge,” and to asnother, Youn are a
heavy-built chap and have plenty of grit,
and vou shall be Marshal.” I was Distriet
Attorney becsuse 1 had & smattering of law,
and it was upon _my affidavits that all war-
rants were issued. It seems strange in these
days to think of constituting a court in
such an oft-hand way and withont the slight-
est vestige of Federal authority; bat we
did it, and our court was respected by all
the citizens of Virginia City, Mon. That
is, most all of them. Fora time all wen®
well, but after & while, when they found we
were not bhanging so frequently as before,
the lawless t grew bolder and more
Aggressive,
S'ade the Leader of the Toaghs.

“The leader of this tough pari of our
Enpulntioa was Mr, Slade. I had known
im for s long time and we were the best of
triends. He was warm-hearted snd a pow-
erful iriend to those he liked, but a perfect
devil to those who bad ineurred his dis-
pleasure. I have seen him come into m
saloon where perhaps 50 men were en-

azed in playing billinrds, eards, ete., and
insist that everythiog should stop st once
aud that they all drink with him, He
would line them all up.to the bar and gen-
ernily had me next to him. He would
raise his glass with the rest of them, bug,
instead of drinking with them, would wait
until they had finished, when he would
bring his glass on a level with his eves, and
shout & foot from it, and stare, stare, stare
st it with terrible intentness for two or
three minutex Then suddenly be would
raise the glass, dash it from him with ter-
rific foree at the mirror, the floor, the bar-
keeper or anyihing that seemed to strike
his tancy, and draw his revolver and begin
shooting indiscriminately. 1 would say to
him, ‘Slade, give me that pistol,’ and in a
minute he would band me his gun and quiet
down,

“I sup Ihave done that same thing
ten or a dozen times I pever could noder-
stand him st such times. He was not after
snvone with deadly inent. He simply

d to be seized withs mad on
which he could not eontrol. He was the
recognized lender of the toughs, and had

with instructions to arrest Slade and bring
him to court In due time they both ap-

peared. Slade le enough and very
gentlemanly, fter hearing the case, the
Court im a fine of whieh was

cheertully paid by the defendant, and he
de inviting us all to come and have
adrink. Not long after that Slade was
lﬁ!.ln before us, ¢ with the same
oflense. This time the fine was doubled
and paid with the same degree of alacrity
which had marked the previous payment.
Sliade did not seem to profit by these les-
sons, for he was frequently before us, and
was each time fined a sum double that of
the preceding levy.

“On one occasion, when the fine had
resched the sum of £400, Mr. Slade said he
had not that amount with him, but would
bring it in the next time he came to town.
He scknowledged our power, and didn’t
care for money, as he was a man who made
it easily, Well, hie came to town several
times atter that, but did not offer to pay the
$£400. It waswot in his nature to long re-
main quiet, and scon be was again in trouble
for s like offense. Our Marsbal bronght
him to the courtroom, which was a portion
of a groeery store, with barrels of flour and
grain around the floor and bacon and hams
suspended from ralters We used soap
boxes instead of chairs, and were not & very
imposing assemblage. Mr. Slade came in
peaceably enough, and stood quietly while
the Court directed the Marshat to read the
| warrant,

Declined to Play Any Longer.

“As the Marshal pulled out the document
Slade, quick as a flash, sprang at him and
jerked it out of is hands, ag the same time
leveling a revolver at the heari of His
Honor. It wasalldone in a second, and the
six or cight henchmen of the tough had
also drawn their pisiols ut the same time.
“Now," said Mr. Slader ‘T um about tired of
this busivess. I am not going to be drained
any more, and 1 am not going to recognize
your authority, nor shall I pay that $00, I
shall hold you personslly responsibie tor
my personal safety, and if any of your com-
mittea attempis to touch me I will blow
vour heart ont.”

“Whiie he was speaking I was thinking,
and before le had concluded quietly
turped and walked out, as if thinking of
something else. 1 walked out on the street,
and the first man I met wasa member of
our Vigilanee Committee. I explained
the situation to him, aod ssked him to get
on his horse and ride toa eamp about two
miles away and-teil the boys we needed
them. He set off in post haste, and I turned
back toward the couriroom. Just as I
turned aronnd 1 came faceto face with
Slade and his followers, who had walked
boldly out of eourt soon after I came away.
‘Come in and have something, Sanders,’

‘Slade, get on your horse and go home as
fast as youn ean.”

A Warning That Went Unherded,

" “What do you mean? Why do you tell
me that?" demanded Slade.

*‘Never mind what I mean?" I replied;
‘get on vour horse and go home.’

“He dida't get on his horse and go home,
but be got on his horse and rode all throngh
town, bringing up at last at the courtroom.
He was inelined to be very proud of bis
definnce of the ordems of the court, and was
insulting to His Honor, who was still there.
He was swaggering around the store, when
| I happened to look out of the window and

saw that the house was surrounded by
armed men. The next minute they were in
the room and one of them was saying:
‘e want you, Mr. Blade.’ He
torned pale and weakened at onee
A crowd of his captors surrounded him,
‘md I left him safe in their keeping. I
went home, and was not there five minutes
| when one of the vigilantes ecame up and
said: “Mr. Sanders, boys have about
concluded that they won't be bothered with
Mr. Slade an{ longer, and as there is no-
Ince to keev him safely, they are going to
him whether the court wills it or not.’
I hurried to the courtroom and saw the
Judge and the marshal and several others,
and after a conferedte we agreed that as
8lade was bound to bang whether by our
wishes or not it was better to have him
executed by order of the court, and thus
preserve our hold on the community.

Sentenced for High Treason.
“We sentenced him to death for high

treason for inciting others to rebellion and
for bimself seeking to overthrow our form

ealled the irrepressible. I said to him, .

raple wers gathered, the
icked from under him, sad Mr. Slade was
no more.

**That ia the story of the execution, and &
sin r one it waw""

uring the recital of these stirring

evenis Senator Sanders seemed to forget his
surroundings and to be Uvin* over sgain
the scenes which he was depicting to his
interested listeners

NEW SUMMER BOOKS.

Following are among the late publics-
tions received by Ture DispATcH during
the week:

“When a Man’sSingle,” by J. M. Barrie.
Lovell, Coryell & Co., New York. Fleish-
man & Ca., Pitisburg.

“Of the World Worldly,"” by Mra. For-
rester. Lovell, Coryell & Ca., New York.
Fleishman, Pittsburg.

“Come Live With Me and Be My Love;"
an English pastoral, by Robert Buchanan.
Lovell, Coryell & Ca., New York. Fleish-
wman & Co., Pittsbure.

“A Window in Throms,” by J. AL
Barrie. Lovell, Coryell & Co., New York.
Fleishman & Ca., Pittsbury.

“L 'Ombra,"” by B. M. Sherman, from the
French of A. Gennevray. Lovell, Coryell &
Co, New York. Fleishman & Co., Pitts-

ﬁl American statesma “The Works
and Words ot James G. Blaine,” by Willls
Fletcher Johnson, A. M. Augusta Pablish.
ing Company,

“The Little Lady of Laguniias,” by
Richard H. Savage, author of "My Official
Wife.” American News Company, pub-
lishers. For sale by Pittsburg News Com-

pany.

**The Doings of Rafles Haw,"by A.Conan
.'Dn{le. Lovell, Coryell & Co,, New York.
A. W, MeCloy, Pittsburg,

“A Son of Esun,” by Minnie Gilmore,
Lovell, Coryell & Co., New York. A, W.
MecCloy, Pllubllﬁ Pa

“Slaves of the Sawdust,” by Amy Reade,
Hovendon Company, New York., Fleish-

man & Co., Pittsburg,
"Anf!h' Visits to My Farm in Florida,”
by Golden Light. Lovell & Ca, New
York.

“Love for an Hour Is Love Forever," tg
Amelia Barr, Dodd, Mead & Co. R
Davis, Pittaburg, Pa.

“A Colony of Girls,”” by Kate Livingstone
Williard, Dodd, Mead & Co. R. 8 Davis,
Pittsbure, Pa.

“A Highland Chronicle,” by 8 Bayard
Dod. Dodd, Mead & Co. E. S Davis,
Piusbmf{.

“The Head of the Firm,"” by Mrs J. H.
Riddell. Tovell, Coryell & Co., New York.
A. W. McCloy, Pittsburg,

“Auld Licht-Tdylls,” by J. M. Barrie,
author of **When a Man's Single,” **A Win-
dow in Thraoms Lovell, Coryell & Co.,
New York. A. W. MeCloy, Pittsburg,

“Lecture on Eaglish Poets,”” by William
Hazlitt, Now York: Dodd, Mead & Co.;
R. 8. Davis & Co., Pittsburg,

“The Art of Entertaining,” by M. E W,
Sherwood. Dodd, Mead & Co., New York;
R. 8 Davis, Pittsburg.

Lake Chaantanqus and Retarn, 85 00.
Niagara Falls and return.....ccceeeesnsees L
Toron IE.:II' .?’d nt{gr?‘....ﬁai........ 8

eny Valle way.
Tuesday, Auguet 1

Tickets good 15 days returning. Trains
leave Union station at 8:30 A, M. and §:50 p,
M., consisting of Eastinke conches, Pullman
buffet, parior and sleeping cars.

Why Not to You?

You certainly want good boarders and
roomers. How to secure them. A few small
adlets in Tar DisraTor cent-a-word adver-
tising columns bhas sent them to others
Why not o you?

Exoursion to Atlantic Olty
Via B. & 0. R. R. on Thursday, August 11
Rate 810 the round trip, and tickets good for
12 days and T:d to +top at Washington
City. Trains leave Pittsburgat 8 A, x and
- P M

Waex ng to Canton, O, stop at the
Barnett House; striotly first-class; refitted
and refurnished thronghout. Elogant
sample rooms. Rates, §2 00 and $2 00.

SmaLLin slze, great in results: De Wits
Little Early Risers. Baat pill for constipasion
best for sick headache and sour stomach.

FrESNO, Aug. 10.—The low stage of the
water in Lake Tulare has brought to notice
a fact which appears to have considerabls
value in pointing out an important geo-
graphical change in Central California
within comparatively recent times. Where
the walers bave receded a grove of stumps
and broken trees have been brought to
view, partly buried In themud. They evi-
dently grew where they now are found
Some of the irees lie prostrate on the bot-
tom of the lake, while fragments of others
still stand as stomps and snags.  But the
roots of all are yet fast in the soil, where in
some past age they flourished as members
of a forest. Those that are now pros-
trate were evidently torn up by the roots,
and the waters of the lske have never
moved from where they fell, although they
have been under water centuries, perhaps.
Others are still standing upright, although
their branches have disappeared and only
the broken trunks remain hike snags in the
water.

Lake Tulare has been undergoing a steudy
change since the waters of the rivers that
feed it have been led away for irrigation
purposes. As is generally known the lake
lies in the southern end of the San Joaquin
Valley, and bhas no outlet. Itis fed by
Kings river, Tnlare river, Tole river, Ka-
weah river, and other smaller streams that
come in from the Bierra Nevada Mountains
on the east.

When First Known to Amsricans

When this lake first became known to
Americans it was more than 30 miles long
and nearly the same distance in width, and
contained no less than 1,000 square miles.
In seasons of drought it was probably
somewhat smaller, while in seasons of much
rain its size was very much greater. The
waters were diminished by evavoration,
except, Eerhups, in times of very great
floods, when a portion of the surplus might
have overflowed the plaing into the
Joaquin river, 50 miles distant.

hien irrigation of the plains of Fresno
and Tulare counties was commerced the
water was led away from the rivers and was
taken out upon the plaine By this means
the quantity which the lake annually re-
ceived grew less, and since evaporation

The Origin of the Laks,

Undoubtedly this was the origin of Lake
Tulare. The waters conld no longer escape
and collected in the southern end of the
valley. The high ridge erossing the valley
from side to side is there to speak for itsell.
As stated, In times of great flood water
still rises to a height sufficient to flow over
the lowest part of the ridge and by this exlt
reaches the San Joaguin. The r is not
a narrow one, but is many miles wi slop-
ing ually off to the south and north,

It is not now difficult to account for the
submerged grove of trees in the bottom of
the fore the two embankments of
sediment, appronching from the east and
west, met in the center, there was nothing
to hinder the waters from the rivers farther
south from flowing out to the San Joaquin,

But suddenly, we may suppose, a flood

robably larger than the ususlcame down
Gatos and Kings rivers, bearing drift
and sand, nnd the last gap in the embank-
ment was filled and the chaanel for the
escape of the waters from the,sonthern part
of the valley was closed. The lake would
be formed immediately. The trees would
be covered with water as they stond. The
water would preserve them from deeay, and
here now, with the receding of the water of

the lake, they are found.
Thus, Eerhspa. an important chapter in
the past history of €California geology and

ge hy may be learned, It is probable
lh;'me Tulare did not exist 200 years

ago.

0id Noidiers’ Plenle,

Post 128, G. A, R., will hold their annual
picnic at Itoss Grove to-morrow. Almost
the entire post will attend, taking with
them their wives and families. Games,
sports and general sociability will be the
features of the occasion.

Troin Jumpers Arrested,

Mike Giger, Jobn Reminsovder and
George Kros were arrested by the South-
side police last evening tor jumping on out-

olng trains on the Pittsburg, Virginia and
harleston road.

went on as usual the natural
was that the lake began to recede.

It never was deep, not over 40 feet, per-
haps At the present time 1t is oal{ a
fraction ofits former depth. It hasshrunken
away on account of the ocutting off of its
supply of water from the rivers until Lake
Tulare exists now practically in name. It
occupies the shallow dzgrﬂsion in the low-
est part of the valley, while what formerly
was the bottom of the lake is now wheat
land and orchard.

Just on the edge of the water the rem.
nant of the grove of trees is found. Herels
where the t geographical change is sug-
gested. e trees evidenily grew on dry
ground. They could not have grown under
water. When they were growing Lake
Tulare could not have been in existence.
The trees are older than the lake,

They are willow, and some of them are
two feet or more in diameter, such as now
m' in the bottom Jsnd along Kings river.

y grew where they are now found, and
then the waters of the lake overwhelmed
them, and being under water, they have
been preserved from decay, sad now are
brought to view by the receding of the

walers
Not Long In Fxistencs

There seems to be but one theory by
which the existence of the submerged grove
may be accounted for. The time may not
have been very long .i‘: when Lake Tulare
did not exist, There is no dispute as to its
origin by those who have lnmﬂﬁud the
subject. The causes are visible. ere was
ntime when the waters of Kings, Tulare,
Tule and Kaweah rivers all flowed nbrth-
ward unobstrocted and reached the ocean
throngh the channel of the San Joaquin.
The rivers that now discharge their waters
into Lake Tulare then bly emptied
ifito one river somewhere in the vicinity of
the present lake, and from there flowed
nn;tgwnd along the lowest part of the val-
ley and the San Joaguin near the

resent town of Mendota, formerly Whites

quence

rides. The channel or channels of thig

TINGS,
Demi-Flomneings,
45-Inch Skirtings,

Over 2,000 pieces, many of
themareslightly soiled—they’re

out on two long center counters
in the main store, at 5¢, 10¢,
15¢, 20¢, 25¢ 35¢ and 50¢ to
$1 a yard; description of this
large lot of merchandise would
require too much newspaper
space and cost us too much
money, and therefore don’t de-
scribe it—simply say that the
goods are all good, many fine
and high cost, and if women
want Embroidery Bargains of
real merit, or Insertings, Chil-
dren’s Skirtings or 45-inch
Skirtings, they have the oppor-
tunity.

BOGGS & BUHL,

ALLEGHENY.
, aul0-67

Costly Thy Habits as Thy
Purse Can Buy.—Ska#.

IT'S a pity that the immortal
bard didn't live long enough
lo see what faultlessly, fine-
Jfitting, handsomely made, per-
Jectly finished suils we can
Pplace at your disposal for 38,
$10 and $rz. He once re
marked, “The apparel oft
proclaims the man.” Had he
seen our home-made suits he
would have said, “That's the
kind of apparel fo proclaim
the man.” We are now clear-
ing out our entire stock that's
left to make room for fall
stock. We need and must
have room. No sacrifice too
great to gain our end. Come
at once. s

954 and 956 LIBERTY ST.

STAR CORNER.

Have you seen our FAVOR-
ITE allwool pants at §2.25?
A few more left—don’t miss
this charice.

0900900000000 9050000900008

aui-l¥rrasu
—

E'D rather take $5 to $10 less for our
Made-to-Measure Suits than to carry
them to next year. You'll find $20

and $25 Suits better value than ever.

Same can

be said of the $5, $6 and $7 Trousers—several

dollars reduced.

WANAMAKER & BROWN,

ANXDERSON BLOCE. T

1y

A GAMBLER'S WIFE.

BY MRS. HENRY E. DUDENEY.

CHAPTER L
AT THE TABLE

It wns evening st Monte Carla The
moonlight fell on the eclenr waters of the
Mediterranean, turning its bosom to & np-
pling mass of gold; it topped the mountains
which skirted the bay, and shone weirdly
on thick olive groves. Conspicnons in the
flood of light was the gilded, minaretted
roof of the Casina

On the evening in question it was crowded.
The season waa st ita height Every chair
at-the tables in the salle de jeu was ocen-
pied, and behind them stood a motley crowd
of onlookers, who eagerly watohed the
roulette wheel. Men of many nationalities
were there. Dark Itallans rubbed shoulders
with portly, middle-class Englishmen;
globe-trotting Americans stood side by side
with Germans or Russinns; and the women
—they were of all types, of all ages. There
was the languid society dame, who was
“doing" Monte Cario, and had looked in st
the Casino and staked & few picoes just for
ihe fun of the thing; there was the matron-
Ir wite of the British merchant with her
fresh-faced daughter st her side, and, lastly,
there were the women who played for gain,
to whom the Cesino was no place in which
to spend an idle, curious hour. They threw
their stakes with eager haste, and strove in
vain to conceal the greed with which they
clutehed their winnings, the despair with
which they bore thelr losses

Hound a table near the center of the hall
a crowd had gathered to wateh the play of
two wen. One was & boyish looking En-
clishman, with & fresh, fair skin ana a
bload mustache, which partly hid the ir-
fesolute mouth beneath. He was losing
heavily, At last, with nervons haste, he
eried, “A hundred napoleons on the black,"
and flung the golden heap defiantly on the
table. The onlookers were too muech ocew-
pied with the game to note his wild eye and
eespairing Ince. The stake was his lust,
tvough he alone knew it Up from his
hieart rose & fieroe hope which was almost g

rayer,nt.l:t his luck mightchange and ruin

ave

The wheel went round, the bloodshot
tloe eyes of the Englishman followed it
'l“h])&;,‘n:i;i“ﬁ‘e intensity. At last it
o) and the er i d
blsok hed lowt. gl e

English.

Withamuttered exelamation,
table. Fora few moments he walked rest-

the
man pushed back his chair and

lessly up and down the uet floor, gaz-
ini ougingly at the as if desirous
still, pooket of tempt-

were not his
t

silvery melody followed him as he went out
into the garden and threw himself ona
wooden bench under a plane tree.

“It is all up with me,"” he muttered, and
gave & last look at the fair scene before him,
the dancing waters and starry, blue sky, the
stately palms and richly flowering plants by
which he was surrounded. A moment after,
the orack of a revolver startled the summer
uir, and there in the scented ed & man
lay dead. But the dreamy Strauss waltz
went on, and the roulette wheel kept twirl-
in Not one ear in the Casino had

ened to the death shot.

too, but of a difierent t His eyes were
bold and dark. There {'p:; a little yourim
El'lue about his tall figure, and the silk

lnch mustache scarcely wveiled the eru
outline of his firm set mouth.

All eyes were attracted to hin. His luck
was marvelous. He wod stake after stake;
each success made him bolder, till at last
the hank was compelled for its own safety
to reduce the stake he tried to hazard.

Murmurs ran round the room,

“He's a fool to keep on playing,” said
one. “He's made & regular pile. IFI I were
he I'd be content.™

“Pooh!"” returned his friend, “the man
isnotafool “He'sgota runof luck and
knows it, He'll lsnﬁ she bank before the

shman caught the words
and smiled triumphantly. A?élhl he threw,
this time for so large a stake that the on-

lookers bheld their breath, *Rouge.” he
eried. For & moment the kers
hesitated, then, as i imbued with

the spirit of chance, allowed the game to
D on,
“Noir,” said the eroupier in a momen
and impassively raked in the elinking, gli:'-
tering pile of gold.

The Englishman rore from the table
witl: s little nonoyed Jaugh, :

“I eonld aflord tolose n stake, though
thar was s big one,” he ssid, and strolled
ont of the bufldin

He went in the direction of Monaco, He
ruud throngh the new town, with its spot-
ess, rederoofed hovses, till he eame to the
archway which is the sutrance of the con-
neoting footpath hetween old and new
Monaco. He ben. his steps toward a small,
rather shabby-lodzing hotel which stood st
the top of a steep hill. He entered, and,
going upstairs, opened the door of & room
on the second fldor. It was @
halt sleeping half boudoir.
cess stood ed with

n , closel
thick muslin; for the m&,’ it was quite un-
s | There was a sofa, covered
with ht b
bet: l'.[“llu 'J

8 Te-

stufl} a wrl table stood
al flowers

The other man at the table was English, '

reached from floor to eailing at one end of
the room. The effect, though, doubtless,
b dl,'ufht garish emough, was not un-
pleasant in the soft eandle light. On the
sofa lay & woman clothed in black. She
was asleep. The tears glistened undried
on her cheeks, and now and then a little
sobbing breath broke from her.

The man turned away impatiantly,

*Fretting again,” he muttered, aogrily,
crossing to the window. *“By hearvens, it's
enough to try the patience of an i

With a start she woke up and looked
with frigchtened gray eyes at the figure by
the window.

*Is that yon, Derrick?"

ot iy b ™

“I'm so ou have come. e most

b happened. Mr. H

dreadiul tl tnF
shot himself in the gardens of the Casino
this eveni ‘They brought his body back
to the hotel only & few minutes ago. Aund
that poor young wife is distracted, You
wro_u? at the Casino, Derrick. Did you hear
of it?"

“No,” he said slowly, “But I left early
and did mot hurry home.”

“By Jove!'" he went on, lightly shaking
off his horror, “what a fool young Hanson
was. His losses at the tables to-night did
not finish him. He dropped a considerable
sum to me at baccarat before going into
Monte Carlo.”

’I"ih'; woman's &h:o grew white, 2 %

“Then you,"” she gasped, *'vou drove him
to his death. Y
"“That isa rather severe way of putting

it.

“It is dreadful,” she moaned "Oh, Der-
rl&;'hy did we ever come to this terrible

“Don’t be dramatic,” hessid impatiently,
“Look herel"

He turned out his pockets on the tab)
and exultingly pointed to the heap of pz'.i
and the orisp bank notes,

But his wife shuddered.

*Promise me, Derriok,” she oried pas-
sionately, “never to gamble again. Pay
Mrs, Haoson the money you won from her
husband and Tet us go to England.”

He laughed contemptuously.

LK T
tainly not aw
shall T leave the o

“Then we must part,” she said firmly,
“God alone knows the wretohedness that
has been mine since this fatal on has
smned'mn. Buccess eannot Bome

ay you be ruined. Yon will be bronght
home d as Mr. Hsnson was to-night
The grief of his wife made me decide that I
would not risk the chance of such a fate.
Derrick, dear, for the sake of our love, of
England, come l"{;

“:ji‘fh" added to t
keep us in com-

i

did not love her now, her tears and en-
treaties had wearied him. She was not
fitted, this grave, proud English girl, to
shine in the gay, du fous continental set in
which he monrll. ¥ Asd

"You ms; ease yourse now,
good ni;hl..y f‘rmm asked me to supper,
snd I may as well go. If it ba too late to
return to the hotel, he will put me up, I
shall see you in the morning."

b ulu.{l be gone. This is our parting.
Will vou not kiss me, Derrick? You are
brnkinghmy heart by your coldness.”

He lightly kissed her brow and left the
room. To do him justice, be did not be-
lieve she would really fﬂ

d he have seen into the future, and
known under what eciroumstances they
would next meet, he wonld have stayed his

steps

CHAPTER IL
THE WAGES OF SIN.

There was a private view at the D—
gallery. The ususl artistic and fashionable
erowd filled the rooms Conspicuous among
them was a tall, pale woman, dressed in
some elinging gray stuff.  She was consid.
erably over 30, and streaks of gray mixed
with her waving brown hair. Her face told
of former loveliness; it was still beautiful,
despite the lines which furrowed the broad
brow and enrved round the firm mouth.

A little whisper followed this woman as
she went. “That is Mra Carl, the artist.
Her work is wmuch admired by a oertain
sehool,”

She paused in the end room afid stopped
l:-efo_u 8 large ocanvas It represented a
gaming room. There was the scene she had
such bitter cause to remember—the crowd
of eager onlookers, the intent faces of the
players, the weary, inlr-m expression
the oroupler wore, the little piles of gold
and silver which lay on the tables ?In

icture brought back the past so vividly.

or Mrs. Carl, the artist, was none other
than Lydia Locke, who had parted from
ber b at Monte Carlo 15 years before.
Bhe stood transfixed, her gni eyes dilated;
a warm, bright spot on thin cheek.
8he was looking at the figure on the canvas,
It was that of & man who sat at the table in
the foreground. He had evidently just loss
nln::mmof- mon His face was de-
g snd his was outetreiched as
1 h to stay the oroupier, who was
wes the ?:kldon pile into the bank.

It was Derrick's face.

Bhe the rail in front of her and
tried to keep from trembling. She hud not
known till now that her love had lived and
grown through so nn:av duu

“Well, Mrs, Carl, ring my pleture?"

She turned and grested a dapper little

n.b;zrz'nf face and quick of gesture.
‘‘Yes,"" nhe said mechanically, “‘Mr. Dan-
ton, who is that man in the foreground?
_ What
“1s it not?

Poor fellow, T always feel |
thongh he isa

;Bhldeﬂ' snd we struck up a kind of friend-

‘Pi!. Baden. Is he still there, do you
know?" she asked in a voice that tried to
be indifferent.

“Oh, no! I balieve He is in London now.
He wrote to me a short time ago and asked
alogn. He’s in low water aguin, I fear.
The letter was dated from some place in the
neighborhood of Islington, 15 China Cres-
cent. I remember the address because of
the alliteration, and the number because
the letter came ou the 15¢h of last month.
However, I did not mean to bore you by
talking so much about & complete stranger.
Glad you like my pleture. Why did you
not axhibit this year? Good morning."”

He bustled off to grest a wealthy patron
of art who had just entered, and Mrs. Carl
left the gallery. Her home was a tiny
house in an old suburh, It was a house
which had stood for nearly 200 lyn.l'l, and
its walls were paneled, its staircase and
chimney pigees rich with carving. At the
end of the long straggling gardeu a studio

had been built. i
All the evening the srtist sat brooding
over the fire thinking of the past—of her
mu:; her love, her marri of her part-
rug th Derrick, of the bitter uphlll strug-
gle which followed, of the ease and fame
she had won at last.
Next dav she put on s quiet black dress
and bonnet and went to China Crescent.
It was a dreary p situated in n most
d‘:ruaiug neighborhood. The houses were
1 snd gloomy, their dgly stucco faces
med with London soot.  Eaeh house
ad in front an untidy strip of garden, in
which afew hardy plants struggled for ex-
istence. No. 15 was even more dirty than
ita neighbors; in the window of the ground
floor room was a bill signifying that apare-
menis were to be let within, Lydia climbed
the flight of steps which led to the door and
rang the bell. In & few moments aslac-
ternly servant answered i,
“Does Mr. Locke live nere? " asked Lydia.
The girl .:{;d her curiously. ‘“Yes, he
does,” she atlast. “"Are you—. But
mtlmu, wait a minute, while I go and ask
“u.l

Derriek’s wife stood in the Jloomy por-
tico with a sinking heart. Had he, indeed,
fallen so low ax this! The ugly house, the
shabby, narrow hall, the uutidy, slipshed
servant were evidences of nlife so meager
that her artist soul revoltad,

She was ronsea from her reverie by the
mistress of the house—na tall woman, with
m{r‘ renluz eves. '

““Yon ase the nurse, I suppose,”” she said
with a swilt glance at the l:tnmr’n plain
binck gown und bonnet. “Dr. Keating
said he’d send one. Step in if you please.”

Blie led the way to the dining room.

YMr. Locke’s ver, ** she began
ubly. “You mu{ :d’m‘p;nd for the
worst; though, of course, you nurses nre
too used to sickness to be shooked at any-

me, & pum.w{o

not bare her heart to this loquacious, hard-
featured womsn; she wounld trust to chancs
sad, if necessary, tell the doctor the truth.

With this resolve she followed the land-
lady upstairs to o room at the top of the
house, the deor of which that person flang
open and then senttled down staira

Lydia gave one comprehensive glance
around the untidy room, and then erossed
to the bed. On it 8 man lny asleep, It was
Derrick, indeed, but how changed! His
cheeks were wasted snd bright with fever,

his beard was and the matted hair,
which was back from his hot brow,
way thick with silver. She fell on her

knees by the bed and burst into tears. At
that moment he was her lover, the hus-
band of her youth, and all else was for-

(e g b g e
. s a kind looking,
zi?ierlyyman camse into the room and glanced
at her interrogatively. ‘They told me the
nurse was here,”” he said doubtfully, “‘but
on—->"'

5 *T am his wife,”" she said, pointing to-
ll:_lrg'}ha bed. **Can you trust me {o nurse
':'?You will be the bast nurse he could

Ve a

Then aocepting the situation with pertect
tact, the doctor %mu her a few directions
and went to his patient’s side.

“gtill sleeping. Well, that looks hopefal.
He may pull through yet. He has been
delirions. You must not be frightened if he
wakes np so.”

Left alone, the wife almost smiled at the
ides of her being sfraid of Derrick. He
Asoeare oot Do Che Doumed shad b seight

b t ra em
5;:;: h.u and say ':::epkind word hfm“m
1

Two days passed sway. All through the
long hours he had slept fittully, and whea
he awoke had been delirious. He babbled
of other days—days at Monte Carlo belore
she left him; days and months and years
since, in which she had no part; of which
she knew nothing. J

_ But the theme was always the same—the

rage for play.

“A hnpndred on the red!" he eried wildly,
sitting up in bed and throwing out bis arms,
“No, 500; it's worth risking.” |

Then he fell back moaning.
B lose the stake. Ofcourse Ido, My
Inck has gone, my system is roties, rotien,
rotten. Look atthat man! He wins. He
gathers in the gold while I am ruined. Why
don’t they take warning by me? ! Thera
they go. Whirling, twirling, spion and
Iama r

“She vold me so; Lydis told me sof When
young Hanson blew his brains out said
that I shouald come to 1t, too. I'm Hot sure
that, after all, it wounldn't be the tltin;l.
r iy,

I'll end it all. Why did she leave
didn’t treat her well. I served he
Lydia, littie wife, come back.”

It was the shird ni sad Dertlok had
fallen into a restless sleep. Worn with
watching, Lydia leaned baock in the arm.
ehair by the bed and ¢losed ber eyes. Alter
awhile 5 strange the feeling that
other eyes were fixed on made her opea

Jeaving it ghastly. But his eyes were calm
and t;n:r; knew lmr.;‘i oy ——

“L ** he cried wi v, using the
oame of gid da “Come here.”’

She went and sat by his side and fondled
the wasted hand, and rested the poor tired
head on her shonlder.

The night light sent a sickly flicker over
the s y room; the fire shot up & roddy
tongue of flame now sod then; the house
and street were very still during those hours
of reconciliation.

Derrick spoke in disconnected whispers
of the long years whiesh parted them, of the
shipwreck he had made of his life—that life
which was so surely ebbing away.

Yet Lydis, now that they were so near
each other, suffered her=elf to hope that he
would recover, that the husband of her
youth would be given back.

He knew better. Hekaoew his race was
run. He felt, too, that it were betier so,
They were not fitted, they never had been.
Bhe waa too pure and good for a sinful soul
like his

8o he thought as he lay back on the pil.
lows and watched the dawn ateal softly
over his wife's face.

Next day he died Lydia went back to
the world—that world which pever dreamt

of the t y folded away in her heart.
And through the long lonely which
followed she grew to think without regret,

but with infinite pity, of Derrick, the hus-
band whose fatal passion had ruined both
their lives.

Disrrboma In muu-y

“There has been a continued tendenoy to
b o A g Mg

v ™ Yis an
unusual demand for Chamberlzin's Colie,
Cholera and Diarrbea Remedy. [ have
sold tour bottles of it this morning. Some
remarksble clires haye been eflected 2 I..!
and 1n all cases it has proved &
For sale by druggists, wrhsu

Grooers Know a Good Thing.

That's why all grocers who desire to suis
n’aa and thereby luund their

their enstom 2
trnde sell the oelebrased “Rosalia and “Our

made by the Iron Clty Milling
Company. tively no finer flours exis
and their tremendous sales are but & case o
true merit justly reward ™s

REAL ESTATE SAVINGS BANK, LIM,

401 Smithfie)d Streef, Cor, Fourth Avenus,

$100,000. Sn 000,
R’;‘&‘.’. of §1 nnargl;:nﬁ received and
interest allowed at & per cent. T

. Fxenrsion to Atlamtie Oity
¥ia B & 0. B. B on Thursday, AuzustIL

the round trip, and tiekets good for
15‘“.?."}2 and good at Wusuington

tn stop
'(gy. Trains leave Pittaburg at & o x and
§ %N

-Amﬁnﬂh- Penny Earned,”




